
THE TRAGEDIE OF 

H AM LE T, Prince of Denmarke. 


<iABus 'Primus. Sccena Prima. 



Enter Barnardo andFrancifco Wo Centinels. 

Barnardo. 
Ho's there ? 

tran. Nay anfwer mc : Stand & vnfold 
your felfc. 

Bar. Long Hue the King, 
Fran. Barnardo} 

Bar. He/ r tt . 

Fran. You come moft carefully vpon your home. 
Bar.'TU now ftrook twelucget thee to bed Francifco. 
Fran. For this releefe much thankes: Tis bitter cold, 
And lam fickc at heart. 

'Bam. Haue you had quiet Guard ? 
Fran' Not a Moufe ftirring. 

Barn Well, aoodnighc. if you do meet Horatio and 
MarcelL, theRiuals of my Watch,bid them make haft. 
Snter Horatio and Marccllut . 
Fran. I thinke I hearc them. Stand : who's there ? 
Hor. Friends to this ground. 
Mar. And Leige-men to the Dane. 
Fran. Giue you good night. ; . 
mar. OfarwelhoneftSoldier,vvhohattueIieudyou? 
Fra. Barnardo has my place: giue you goodnight. 

Exit Iran. 

Afar. RolhBamardo. 

Bar. Say,whati$H^fip there? 

Hor. Apeeceof him. . 

!2^r. Welcome Horatio,vieUomc good Marcellus. 

Mar. Whar,ha s this thing appear'd againe to night. 

Bar. I haue feene nothing. 

Mar. /&r*/wfaies/tisbutourFantafie, 
And will not let belecfc take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice fecne of vs, 
Therefore I haue ^treated him along - 
With vs, to watch the minutes of this Night, 
That if againe this Apparition come, 
He may spproue our eyes, and fpcake to it. 

Hor. Tufb,tuflh, 'twill not appearc. 

Bar,. Sitdownca-while, 
And let vs once againe affaile your earcs, 
That arc fo fortified sgainft our Story, 
What we two Nights haue feene* 

Hor. Well,fit we downe, 
And let vs hearc Barn&do fpeake of this. 

Bam. Laft ni ght of all, 
When yond fame Starrc that's Weft ward from the Pole 
Had made his courfe t'illumc that part of Hcauen 


Where now it burnes, Marcellm and my felfe 
The Bell then beating one. 

CMar. Pcace,breake thee of : 
Looke where it comes againe. 

Barn % In the fame figure, like the King that's dead 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler; fpeake to it Horatio. 

Barn, Lookcs it not like the King? Markeit Horatio 

Hor a. Moft like: It harrowes me with fear & wonder 

Bam. It would be fpoke too. 

Mar. Queftiou it Horatio. 

Hor. What art thou that vfurp'ft this time of ni^ht 
Together with that Faiic and Warlike forme 
In which the Maiefly of buried Denmarkc 
Did fometimes march : By Hcauen I charge thee fpeake, 

Mar. It is offended. 

Barn. See,it ftalkes away. 

Hor. Stay: fpeake; fpeake : I Charge thee/pcakc. 

Exit the Cbofl, 

Mar. Tis gone,and will no: anfwer. 

Bam. How now Horatio ? You tremble & look pale ; 
]$ not this fomcthing more then Fantafic ? 
What thinke you on't i 

hor. Before my God, I might not tbis beleeue 
Without the fcnfible and true auouch 
Of mine owne eyes. 

Mar. Is it not like the King? 

Hor. As thou art to thy felfe, 
Such was the very Armour he had on, 
When th'Ambitious Norwey combatted : 
So frown'd he once, when in an angry parlc 
He fmot the fledded Pollax on the Ice, 
'Tis ftrangc. 

mar. Thus twice beforehand iuft at this dead houre, 
With Martiall ftalkc, hath he gone by our Watch. 

H*r.ln what particular thought to work,I know not ; 
But in the groffe and fcope of my Opinion, 
This boacks fome ftrange erruption to our State. 

Mar. Good now fit downed tell mc he that knowci 
Why this fame ftrift and moft obferuant Watch, 
So nightly toylesthe fubie&of the Land, 
And why iuch dayly Caft of Brazon Cannon 
And Forraigne Mart for Implements of warre 2 
Whyfuch imprefleofShip-wrighcs,whofcforeTaskc 

Do's not diuidc the Sunday from the weeke, 
What might be toward, that this fweaty haft 
Doth make the Night ioynt-Labourcr with the day : 
Who is'c that can informe me? 
Hor. That can I, 
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it leaft Ae whifper goes fo : Our laft King, 

Whofe Image euen but now appear'd to vs, 

Was (as you know) by Fortmbras of Norway, 

(Thereto prick'd on by a moft emulate Pride) 

par'd to the Combate. In which, our Valiant Hamlet, 

(For fo this fide of our knowne world efteem'd him) 

pid flay this Fortinbras : who by a Scal'd Compact 

Well ratified by Law, andHeraldrie, 

pid forfeite (with his life) all thofc his Lands 

Which he ftood fciz'd on, to the Conqueror : 

^aainft the which, a Moity competent 

\Vas gaged by our King : which had return'd 

To the Inheritance of Fortinbras, 

Had he bin Vanquisher, as by the fame Cou'nant 

And carriage of the Article defigne, 

His fell to Hamlet. Now fir, young Fortinbras. 

Ofvnimproued Mettle, hot and full, 

Hath in the skirts of Norway, heere and there, 

Sh3rk'd vp a Lift of Landlelfc Refolutes, 

ForFoode and Diet, to fome Enterprizc 

That hath a ftomacke in*t : which is no other 

(And it doth well appeare vnto our State,) 

But to recouer of vs by ftrong hand 

Andtermes Compulfatiue,thofe forefaid Lands 

Soby his Father loft : and this (I take it) 

f 5 themaineMotiueof our Preparations, 

The Sourfe of this our Watch,and the cheefe head 

Of this poft-haft, and Romage in the Land. 

Enter Ghofi againe. 
But foft, behold: Loe,where it comes againe :i 
He crofle it, though it blaft me. Stay lllufion : 
If thou haft any found, or vie of Voyce, 
Speake to me. If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do cafe, and grace to me ; fpeak to me. 
If thou art priuy to thy Countries Fate 
(Which happily foreknowing may auoyd) Oh fpeake. 
Or, if thou haft vp-hoorded in thy life 
Extorted Treafure in the wombc of Earth, 
(For which, they fay, you Spirits oft walke in death ) 
Speake of it. Stay,and fpeake. Stop it MarceUut. 

Mar. Shall I ftrikc at ir with my Partisan > 

Hor. Do, if it will not ftand. 

Barn. 'Tis heere. 

Hor. Tis heere. 

Mar. Tis gone. Exit Ghojl. 

We do it wrong, being foMaicfticall 
To offer it the flic w of Violence, 
For it is as the Ayrc, invulnerable, 
And our vaine blowcs, malicious Mockery. 

Barn. It was about to fpeake, when the Cocke crew. 

Hor. And then it ftarted, like a guilty thing 
Vpon a fearfull Summons* I haue heard, 
The Cocke that is the Trumpet to the day, 
Doth with his lofty and flirill-founding Throate 
Awake the God of Day : and at his warning, 
Whether in Sea,or Fire, in Earth,or Ayrc, 
Th cxtrauagant, and erring Spirit, hyes 
To his Confine. And of the truth hecrein, 
This prefent Obie£ made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the .Cocke, 
Some fayes, that euer 'gatnft that Seafon comes 
Wherein oiu' Sauiours Birth is celebrated, 
The Bird of Dawning fingcth all night long : 
And then ('they fay) no Spirit can walke abroad, 
The nights arc wholfome, then no Planets ftrike, 
NoFaiery talkes,nor Witch hath power to Charme : 


So hallow'd, and fo gracious is the rime. 

Hor. So haue I heard 4 and do in part beleeue it. 
But looke, the Morne in Ruffec mantle clad, 
Walkes ore the dew of yon high Eafterne Hill, 
Breake we our Watch vp, and by my aduicc 
Let vs impart what we haue feene to night 
Vnto yong Hamlet. For vpon my hfe, 
This Spirit dumbc to vs,will fpeake to him : 
Do you confent we fliall acquaint him with ic, 
As needfull in our Loues, fitting our Duty ? 

Mar. Let do't I pray,and I this morning know 
Where we {hall findc him moft conueniently. Exeunt 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Claudius King of Denmarke, gertrudethe Qneene, 
Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, and his Sifter O- 
fheiia> Lords attendant* j 

K/»£.Though yet of Hamlet our dcere Brothers death 
The memory be grcene : and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in greefe, and our whole KitfgcTome 
To be contracted in one brow of woe : 
Yet fo farre hath Difcretion fought with Nature, 
That wc with wifeft forrow thinke on him, 
Together with remembrance of our felucs. 
Therefore our fometimes Sifter, now our Quecn^ 
Th'lmpcnall IoyntrefTe of this warlike State, 
Haue we, as 'twere, with a defeated toy, 
With one Aufpicious, and one Dropping eye, 
With mirth in Funcrall, and with Dirge in Marriage, 
In equal! Scale weighing Delight and Dole 
Taken to Wife ; nor haue we heerein barr'd 
Your better Wifedomes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along, for all our Thankes. 
Now followes, that you know young Fortinbrasj 
Holding a weake fuppofall of our worth 5 
Or thinking by our late deerc Brothers death, 
Our State to be difioynt, and out of Frame, 
Colleagucd with the dreame of his Aduantage$ 
He hath not fayl'd to pefter vs with Meflagc, 
Importing the liirrender of thofe Lands 
. Loft by his Father : with all Bonds of Law 
To our moft valiant Brother. So much for him. 

Enter Vohemand and CorneliH*. 
Now for our felfe, and for this time of meeting 
Thus much the bufineffe is. We haue heere writ 
To Norway, Vncle of young Fortinbras, 
Who Impotent and Bedrid, fcarfely heares 
Of this his Nephewes purpofe, to fupprcfle 
His further gate heerein. In that the Lcuies, 
The Lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubied^ : and wc heere difpatch 
You good Cornelias \ and you Voltemand, 
For bearing of this greeting to old Norway, 
Giuing to you no further perfonall power 
To bufineffe with the King, more then the fcope 
Of thefe dilated Articles allow \ 
Farewell and let your haft commend your duty. 

Volt. In that,and all things,will we (hew our duty. 
King. We doubt it nothing,heartily farewell. 

> Exit Voltemani and Cornelius. 
And now Laertes, what's the newes with you ? 
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